

The merry Wines ofWincifor . 

Em. Pray youlccke hand in hand-'yourfclues in order 
And twenty glo-wormes fliall our Lanthornes bee 
To guide our Meafure roundabout the Tree. 

But ltay,l fmell a man of middle earth. 

/W.Heauens defend me from that Wclilr Fairy, 

Left he transforme me to a peece of Checfe. 

TiflelL Viidc worme, thou waft ore- look’d eucn in thy 
birth. 

With Triall-fire touch me his finger end $ - 
If he be chaftc, the flame will backe defcendi 
And turnc him to no paine : but if heftart. 

It is the flefti of a corrupted hart. 

Pifi. A triall,come. 

Euan. Come : will this wood take fire i 
Fal. Oh, oh, oh; 

^«».Corrupt,corrupt,and tainted in defire; 

About him ( Fairica^fmg^feornfull rime, 

And as you trip,ftillpinch him to your time. * 

The Song- 

Fie on fnnefuR phautd/ie : Fie on Luff, and Luxuries 
Lnjl « but a blondy fire, kindled with vnehafie dejtre. 

Fed in heart rvbtjfe flames afpire, 

tAs thoughts do blow them higher and higher • 

Pinch him ( Fairies ) mat stall ■ Pinch him for hit viHdnie. 
Pinch him t andburne him, and turn* him about , 

; Till Candles, and Star-light ^and Lftleone-jhine be out. 

Page* Nay doe notflyc, I thinkc wee haue watcht you 
now; Will none but Herne the Hunter ferueyour 
eurnc ? 

Af.PageJ pray you come, hold vp the ieft no higher; 
Now ( good Sir John ) how like you Windftr wiues l 
See you thefe husband l Do not thefe faircyoakca 
Become the Forrcft better then theTowncf 
■FW,Now Sir, who's a Cuckold now i 
" ~ Maflg 
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Mafter Broome. Falflafer a Knaue, a Cuckoldy knaue, 

Heere are his homes Mailer Broome; 

And Maffer Broome, he hath enioyed nothing of Fords, but 
his Buck-basket, his cudgell, an l twenty pounds of money, 
which muR be paid to Mifter 'Broome, his horles are ar- 
refted for i? Mailer 'Broome. ' 

M Ford. Sit John, wee haue had ill lucke = wee could 
neuer mcetc : i will neuer take you for my Loue agame,but 
I willaiwayes count you my Deere. 

Fal- 1 doe begin to perceiuc that I am made an Aue. 

Ford. I, and an Oxetoo; both the proofes are ex^ 

tant; 

Fal. And thefe are not Fairies $ 

I was three or foure times in the thought they were not 
Fairies, and yet the guiltinelfe of my minde, the fedaine 
furprize of my powers, droue the groffenelTe of the foppe- 
ry ‘into a receiu’d belccfc, in delpight of the teeth of all 
rime and ftafon, that they were Fairies. See now how wit 
may bee made a Iackc a-Lent,when *tis vpon illimploy- 
ment, 

Ehms. Sir John Faljtafefema Got, and leauc your defires, 
and Fairies will not pinfe you. 

Ford. Welllaid Fairy Hugh: 

Euans. And lcaue you your iealouzies too, I pray, 
you. \ 

Ford - / will neuer miftruft my wife againe, till thou art 
able to woo her in goodEnglifli. 

jW.Haue / laid my brame in the Sun, and dri'de it, that it 
wants matter to preuent fogrolTe ore-reaching as this/Am 
1 ridden with a Welch Goate too f Shall / h iuc a G ox- 
combe of Prize ! Tis time / were choak’d with a peece of 
toafted Chcefe. 

Euan. Scefc is not good to giuc putter 9 your belly is all 
putter. 

Fal. Scefe, and Putter 8 Haue I liu’d to (land at the 
taunt of one, that makes Fritters of Englilh t This is 

K 2 " ' nough 






